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Sensational plays come thru multiple 
secret circuits opened and closed by 
the six switches—three for each 
player. Three different colored elec- 
tric lamps point out your gains. There 
is always luck — and the breaks that 
give you extra spine tingling thrills. 














Here is thrill packed 
football FUN for you. 
Push-button type elec- 
tric switches at your 
command. Call your 
kicks, runs, passes, 
trick plays. Smash 
them into the magic 
circuits for fast 
electric action. 
Your hard pressed 
opponent will 
fight to stop 
those lon 9 
passes — those 
exciting touch- 
downs, The 
flashing elec- 

tric lamps 
show his 


power to 
hold your 
line. 


We have put the 
price way down low 
— within reach of 
every boy. We even 
pay the postage to 
make if as easy as 
possible for you to 
own this great game. 
Send $3.00 today — 
there 15 nothing 
more To pay. 


POSTPAID 





SEND ONLY $1.00 


Youll be amazed at this wonderful game. Its fas- 
cinating FUN — dynamic action — gripping 
suspense, Constructed with a heavy wood frame. 
Big in size 15 44" x 13 44". Everything ready to 
play the second you open the carton. Complete 
heavy duty battery, 10 yard marker, and plastic 
football. 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE.5 DAYS TRIAL 
The Electric Game Co. | 
192 Front St., Holyoke, Mass. 





RUSH MY FOOTBALL GAME TODAY, 


[] $3.00 full payment enclosed. 
[] $1.00 enclosed. | will pay postman $2.00 plus 
COD. fee. 


Plan your strategy. Captain your team to victory. 
Get your game NOW, Learn better football while 
you play. Use this knowledge on the field. Round 
up the gang. Get set for the seasons practice. 
Line up your schedules, Play Jim Prentice Electric ` 
Football all year. 


RUSH COUPON TODAY City | State 
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be 
of. 


UT OF THE SUN BAKED DESERT 

OMES THE HAWK TO STAMPEDE 
A LAWLESS LYNCH PARTY AND 
MAKE A MASQ@UERADPING OWLHOOT 










IT'S THE HAWK/Y DR 
1% rm SAVED! 





By) one IN THE BACK ROOM ос THE “25575” 
SALOON, A MAN WAITS. . 
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DEATH- DEALING : ed 
GUN LANDS AT THE m 0 : 7 E 
VICTIM'S FEET... | | 


Joisuy, THEY SILENCE! San 


Е ይባ 
lar rd ыы 
٨ 5 


ER FEW MOMENTS LATER... ` 


| MURDERED WITH 
THIS HYAR GUN! IT'S 
STILL WARM! 


76 


КА 


5 


УУТ 
ኢቫ.” 


ORE 


DDENLY THE RUSH OF MANY FEET 1S HEA [irs murcer au Ñ T DON F AB P S 
THAT SHOT CAME FROM | | RIGHT! WE CAUGHT ( ІОІОМТ/ JEB MORGAN 


HYAR! THAR HE IS... DON! YOU RED- HANDED, » WAS A FRIEND 
LET HIM GIT Away! '/ | HOMBRE! 


= "A. 
بی ہا‎ | 
; UE መመ 255% ا‎ 


چ 
| بے فی 





A LIKELY STORY! LET'S STRING 77 NOT WHILE I ۷۴ YOU CAN'T DO IT... YOU | 
НМ ПР RIGHT AWAY, BOYS! GUN- A HEAD THE VIGILANTES... Be CAN'T/ I'M INNOCENT! 


SLINGERS HAVE GOT TO 
LEARN THEY CAN'T LIVE 
LONG IN RED CITY! 


سس 


WHERE'S YOUR 
\ HOSS, KILLER? , 


я 


J MOUNT, vou ۳۹ ٢ 
| VARMINT/ ہار‎ 


ال تیج 


МЕ ال‎ > 

ته که که SS‏ 

ፍሌ ۴ ان‎ г E 
калы : 


کٹ 


NO, SIR // 


BEST GALLOWS IN THE 
COUNTRY! Haw! Haw! 












ASTILY, WITH CRUDE SKILL, PREFRARATIONS 
ARE / АРЕ سا‎ SNUFF መዊ ا‎ S cE. 












READY 
FOR YER, MR. 
CATLETT/ 


HAWKINS, 
WHACK THE 
HOSS A 
GOOD ONE 
WHEN I COUNT 
THREE! 















NICE THROW, 
SLIM! TIE IT 
goo NOW: 





| HE HORSE FEELS THE STINGING BLOW... AND 
BOLTS FROM UNDER HIS RIDER... ; 


xs 


/ CAIN'T SAY I'M SORRY 
TO SPOIL YORE LYNCHIN/ 
BEE, HOMBRES/  J 





YOU CAN'T INTERFERE HERE, 









HAWK! I'M CATLETT... HEAO NEED NONE! 
OF REO CITY'S 4 سم‎ | WE CAUGHT 
VIGILANTES! WE | DID HE HIM RED- 

| WERE HANGIN ' HAVE A FAIR HANDED, 





TRIAL? DIDN'T WE, 


А KILLER 
BOYS > 





ALL RIGHT, IF 
YOU TURN THE “& 
|| PRISONER OVER TO 

١ YOUR SHERIFF! ار‎ 


RIGHT IN THE BACK ROOM ' 
OF THE"OASIS" NOW GIT 
| ABOUT YOUR BUSINESS, 
HAWK! WE'RE RUNNIN’ 
THIS TOWNS 





Mj. EYES FOLLOW THE HAWK AS HE MAKES 
ЛЖ нз WAY INTO THE“OASIS"SALOON... ¢ መ 





HE DIDN'T Ñ 





| BIG ENOUGH TO 


| SHOW HIM МЕ _ x 
| KIN RUN THIS EN, ው 








































I ADMIT I WAS \ I SCE! WHERE | 





HOLDIN' THE GUN! сб THIS 
I HAD JEST KILLING TAKE 
PICKED iT UP: Ya 


PLACE > 
BUT I DIDN'T ы : 
KILL JEB! HE 
WAS MY 
FRIEND 


SO I SEE! BUT 45 А UNITED 
STATES MARSHAL, IT'S MY 
JOB TO SEE THAT LYNCH LAW. 
ISN'T CARRIED OUTS T'LL 
TAKE THE PRISONER WITH МЕ! 


REO CITY AIN'T 


NEED A SHERIFF’ 
WE CAN TAKE CARE , 
OF THE LAW/ 


| ARE WE GONNA 


STAND HERE AND 

LET THE HAWK 6 

AS HE DARN PLEASES... с... 
OR ARE WE GOIN! TER. га“ 

























LIKE MINE... BUT 
THERE AREN'T ANY 
IN TOWN... I ВЕТ "ЕМ 
BROUGHT IN ON THE 
STAGE... I MEAN... 


IT DOESN'T BOTHER ME 
AS MUCH AS YOU THINK/ 
IN FACT, I JUST FOUND 
А STOSIE LIKE YOURS 
THAT I'M THINKIN’ 

OF SMOKIN! / 


Жу A FEW MINUTES, THE HAWK RETURNS... 


DO YOU ALWAYS HAW! HAW’ DELICATE ٢ 
SMOKE THOSE ROTTEN | NOSE YOU'VE GOT THERE, 
SMELLING STOGIES, HAWK! WELL, YOUR SENSE 

CATLETT? / OF SMELL WON'T BE as 
| Ç BOTHERIN' YER : 


MUCH LONGER! 


































GRAB HIM, 
MEN! GRAB 'EM 
BOTH: STRING j 


I KNOW WHAT 
> YOU MEAN, „А 












ТНАМК ЧОКЕ ۷۳۳ 
STARS I'M ا‎ 
ONLY AIñiN ' 
FER YORE GUN, 
MISTER! 





| LOOKS LIKE YOU BOYS ARE 0 NUM 
.GON' TO HAVE TO LEARN A | 


LESSON! 















دد 
”ت۴ 


ه٨‎ II LEPID TRA J 
БРОЯ Е 
لاو حا‎ ቼ =“ 











ÉIN THE MEANTIME... p 
THEY'RE 


AFTER ME! IT MUST BE THE 
HAWK AND SLADE! I'vE GOT 
TO GET AWAY? 


Bro THE BURNING DESERT, THE 
НАУК AND SLADE PURSUE THEIR 
QUARRY.. 






CATLETT GOT 
AWAY! I SAW HIM 
HEAD OUT OF TOWN ያ 

ON HIS HOSS’ | 





























L| THIS IS THE WAY 
ul HE WENT ALL RIGHT! 
A THESE ARE FRESH 
ኣ TRACKS / 



















HE WON'T ከ ምር ፡ ል ማመ + 
GET FAR! 














RANTICALLY, CATLETT URGES HIS HORSE ON 
UNDER.THE BLAZING SUN TO THE LIMITS OF 
THE BEAST'S STRENGTH... 






$ МЕМ... 


FASTER...” 
BLAST ‘YOu... 
FASTER! 





Ove: AGAIN, THE SUDDEN SOUND OF А 1 SHOT... ANO 
WATER STREAMS OUT OF THE CULLET-PUNCTURED 
CAN TEEN.. 


A FINE MESS...NO 
HORSE... AND THE HAWK 





HOT ON MY TRAIL! BUT ТЕ |. 
GOT TO KEEP GOIN'’ A 0 
DRINK OF WATER FIRST / 
THIS HEAT IS FIERCE! 


T y 
pn ی چ‎ 
pipa Ar ا‎ 





I'vE NEVER FAILED 
YET WITH SIDEWINDERS 
LIKE YOU, CATLETT! 


YOU'LL NEVER GET 
ME, HAWK... 


қ کس وس ہے شر‎ š 
NN d 6:2 — 
* З. кау че": a 


HAVE A STOGIE, CATLETT! 
YOU LOOK LIKE YOU NEED A 
SMOKE POWERFUL BAD! 


iT...IT'S THE 


ONE YOU FOUND... 
THE ONE THAT... 


ለሃ WRIST 
YES, I WANT - 
YOU ALIVE / 


THE ONE YOU OROPPED FROMYORE POCKET 
WHEN YOU SNEAKED UP BEHIND JEB MORGAN 
АМО GUNNED HIM! Y'SEE, JEB HAD GOTTEN 
IN TOUCH WITH ME, ASKED ME TO COME и : 
RED CITY TO PICK UP À BANK ! : 


WHERE THE ROBBERY WAS PULLED! HE 
RECOGNIZED YOU, CATLETT, AND YOU 
KNEW IT! HESASKED HIS FRIEND 
SLADE AND ME 
BOTH TO COME... ) YEAH, I DIDN'T 
| SLADE TO HELP / KNOW WHY JEB 
«^ WANTED ME IN RED | 


HOLD YOU 1F 
I DIDN'T COME CITY, BUT HD GO 
ANYWHERE JEG 


SOON ENOUGH” 
ہے‎ МЕ! BUT THE 
HAWK KNEW 
WHY HE WAS 


ў p 
Y. | 


awe 


۸ ይዳ 


ROBBER HE'D RUN ACROSS!’ 


VENIENT FOR YER, CATLETT’ 
WHEN SLADE SHOWED UP JEST 


AFTER YOU KILLED JEB MORGAN, 


YOU HAD A 
PERFECT FRAME- 
UP MADE To 


ORDER! BUT YOU 


DROPPED THE 


 STOGIE CUT CF 
| YOUR POCKET... AND 


NOW YOU'LL GET 
THAT FAIR TRIAL I 


WAS TALKIN’ ABOUT?’ 





#4\ no SO THEY RIDE 
OFF INTO THE SETTING 
SUN... THE HAWK AND . 
HIS EVIL PRISONER... AND 
THE MAN WHO WAS 
ALMOST HANGED, BUT WAS 
SAVED WHEN FATE HELPED 
4 DEAD MAN TO HIS سر‎ 
VENGEANCE! 


A: ARMY MUNITIONS TRAIN CRAWLS: 

B SLEEPILY ACROSS THE ELAT 
WASTELAND OF THE NEW MEXICAN 
DESERT. SUDDENLY, THE STILL, ORY 
AIR IS PIERCED BY A BLOOD- 
CURDLING SCREAM... THE WAR CRY OF 
THE APACHE! THE LANDSCAPE IS 
BLOTTED OUT BY HUNDREDS OF WILD- 
RIDING HORSEMEN, BY THE SMOKE OF 
BATTLE... AND THE PEACEFUL SILENCE 
DESTROYED BY THE PITIFUL WAILS OF 

DYING MEN! 








HE SMALL BAND OF DEFENDERS, INCLUDING FEDERAL | Ls. GE THEE 








MARSHAL BOB HARDIE. BETTER KNOWN AS THE HAWK HE MUNITIONS TRAIN 1S FORCED TOA 
PUTS UP A VALIANT DEFENSE, BUT... HALT. CHARLIE LEVERETT AND MAMIE TEMPLE 
77 سا‎ KEEP FIRIN'! LEADING THE APACHES, HEAD FOR THE 
4 / WE CAN'T HOLO  'N THE SCOUTS HAWK.. 





OUT MUCH LONGER! | MAH HAVE 
THEY KEEP COMIN! GOTTEN 

ARNO COMIN! THROUGH TO 

y THE FORT/ 





CE ርግ 


١ په‎ ٢ن‎ 

м Бе BL MN 
hh C “ 

M ۷ ; ኣኣ W 

' N hi М ኝ a 

in 0 MTM 


. | 0 ۰2 


. ا‎ ገ 
2, 
Pee 


А | 5 227 ALL RIGHT, HAWK, I'VE 
ко T GOT TO!. THIS ROCK'LL “Shee A WEN የከ 1 | BEEN WANTING TO GET YOU 
Sm} KNOCK THE HAWK OUT! а) тыл vo EN. FOR ALONG TIME! NOW... 


ае а ы а 


= _\ THE CAVALRY!) 


LET'S GET OUT oc HERE/ WE 
CAN HANDLE HIM LATER / 





THAT'S WHY YOU'VE BEEN | THERE WASA 
CALLED IN! THE INDIANS / GIRL WITH HIM, | 
WOULO BE PEACEABLE CAPTAIN, WHAT 
ENOUGH WITH LEVERETT DO YOU KNOW | 
OUT OF THE WAY, BUTWE / ABOUT HER? 
JUST CAN'T HANDLE HIM / | 


4 MARSHAL /! CHARLEY 
LEVERETT'S BEEN RAID- 
ING PRACTICALLY ALL OUR 
= SUPPLY TRAINS! HE'S | 
POISONED THE MINDS OF THE 
L INDIANS AGAINST US’ THE 
MAN HAS A MAD NOTION 
HE CAN TAKE OVER THIS 
WHOLE TERRITORY AND 
RUN IT LIKE 
A KING! 





“THAT'S MAMIE TEMPLE... 





' سے‎ | ITHER THR Е | 
...\Т WON'T CAPTAIN, IT WON'T E HER | Сузы FEAR OR SYMAATHY, THE 
| CRUEL, RUTHLESS, ANO / f | 


| | TOWNSPEOPLE ARE NOT TOO COOPERATIVE 
LE FOR NOW, L THINK I'LLJUST| wır THE HAWK, AND HE 19 ABOUT TO RETURN 
| THE REAL BRAINS MOSEY INTO TOWN T'SEE TO FORT SLOAN WHEN., 

BEHIND CHARLEY'S Y WHAT I CAN FINO-OUT ABOUT 

SCHEME! DON'T 


UNDERESTIMATE 


7 HAWK! HERE 


EES SOME- 
THING FOR | 


SENORITA! WAIT 


¥ THAT'S FUNNY! SHE'S 
A MINUTE! Т... / 


GONE! NOW I WONDER 
WHO COULD BE SENDIN' 
zx ME NOTES? 


HMM! THIS MAY 
BE A TRAP.. BUT IF 
| I'M GOIN TO FIND THIS 
LA ፈኢ | COYOTE, I'VE GOT TO መ 
1] is (il ۱ л Тен | TAKE CHANCES/ 
MI 2 ІШ 1 > : M > 





BB No 50, 4 SHORT WHILE LATER... یچ‎ 


B? THERE DON'T УИ ALL RIGHT, ٢٢ 
д GRA HAWK, REACH! F ai ፲፻ 





YOU WERE LOOKING FOR 4 
CHARLEY, EH? WELL, HE'LL BE f 
À ALONG IN A FEW MINUTES! À 





E ۳ Ыы, 
P жи з! t£ 
UPC RC a лн, 


LJ 
ا و او‎ 


ዛ ን 
Ë EM L 
از و‎ | ያገ н # 
1 н ЖК. à Ux. us 
РАК И Н Та ыы 
СНУ ٩ 


OO "OU THINK AM ا ا‎ F WHERE? 
HE'LL LIKE ^em "HI 00000 I DON'T 
YOU WITH YOUR ኒነ wd 4 А SEE... 
PETTICOAT Р 

SHOWIN' THAT 


| YOU SHOULON'T HAVE DONE THAT, 
HAWK! I WAS JUST GOING TO 
OFFER YOU AN ATTRACTIVE : 
PROPOSITION! T LIKE THE 


WAY YOU HANDLE == SOMETHING WITH 
YOURSELF! YOU'VE | 


YOU AND I COULD YZ 
GO PLACES OUT IN 4E 
THIS COUNTRY! I “Sets 
THOUGHT T COULD DO EZ 


CHARLEY, BUT HE'S E 
‘NOT HALF THE @ 
MAN YOU ARE! 


GOT BRAINS / 


AUS CODES 
моа 
Кени : 


а 
یت‎ 


















A HOW YOU'RE TAKING 
WF CARE OF THE 


መድ “ያ WELL, YOU'RE NOT GETTIN' AWAM 

መመላ WITH IT, MAMIE! THIS IS THE END 

ки NO GAL TWO- TIMES 5 
=ጻቋ CHARLEY LEVERETT/ 
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YOU JEST OONE ALL THE 
EXPLAININ' YOU'RE GONNA ሮ2/ ፲ 
WOULON'T A BEEN IN ALL THIS 
TROUBLE IF IT WASN'T FOR YOU. 
YOU SAID YOU WERE GONNA 
MAKE ME A POWER IN THE 
WEST! YOU TOLD MEA LOT 
O' THINGS! AND NOW THIS! 


pi 


CHARLEY.’ 
I CAN EXPLAIN’ 
ГГ WAS... 
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“бит INTO THE DESERT RIDE THE FUGITIVE AND THEN, IN A TWINKLING, LEVERETT LEAVES HIS 
| A/S PURSUER... - MOUNT, CLIMBS THE ROCKS... AND AS THE 
= | HAWK GALLOPS PAST... - 


ALL RIGHT, 
LEVERETT, FREEZE! 
I THINK YOUR | 
DREAMS OF ., A LITTLE QUIET OUT THIS WAY, / QUIET LONG! T 
RUNNING THIS ` THANKS TO YOU, MARSHAL! Ш, RECKON IT'LL 
TERRITORY ARE پد سنہ سج‎ -СА( BESEEING4OU ) 
| | Ем. AGAIN SOMETIME! 





AS A "EUZZ-TAIL” OR "BROOM- TAIL "I6 
EXTINCT TOOAY. HOWEVER, WHEN THESE 
GREAT HEROS ROAMED THE WEST, 
THEIR RANKS NUMBERED ONLY SUPERIOR 
STEEDS, ው; THE STALLION LEADER 




















ራቃ-- EASTERNERS 
THINK ALL WESTERN 
HORSES ARE 
"MUSTANGS," THE 
MUSTANG /5 REALLY 
A WILD, OR 
UNTAMED, HORSE 
OF GREAT SPIRIT. 
THE MEXICAN 
WORD MESTENO 
FROM WHICH 
MUSTANG 5 
DERIVED, 
MEANS “WILD, 
ок 
"BORN IN THE 
MOUNTAINS..." 


INFERIOR e 
ANIMALS WHO 
SOUGHT TO 
| JOIN THE g 
| BAND .. 











7. f/IF HE AIN'T ORNERVENOUGH) | 
(TO DIE OF HUNGER IN 
| THE CORRAL! መ” 
















HOLD HIM, 
LEM! HE'LL 
BRING A NKE 
HUNK OF CHANGE | 4 
ON THE MARKET’ / Ж 


ም፡ EARLY INDIANS ANC COWBOYS GOT THEIR 
MOUNTS BY CAPTURING THESE AUSTANGS, LATER 
ON, MEN KNOWN AS "MUSTANGERS" MADE A 
LIVING BY CAPTURING AND SELLING TER 
HORSES. MANY OF THE میں‎ 
CAPTIVE MUSTANGS 
STARVED THEMSELVES 
TO DEATH RATHER е 
THAN ١۱/١ мм г 
CAPTIVITY. 















gor WITH GRAZING LAND BECOMING MORE AND 2 SO THE MUSTANG WAS SHOT, POISONED cat 


MORE SCARCE. THE MUSTANGS BECAME A SIMPLY STARVED TO DEATH. WITH THE HELP OF THE AIR 
NUISANCE TO CATTLE AND HORSE RAISERS... PLANE, SOME OF THESE ANIMALS WERE EVEN 

чо ፖ н zt STAMPECEC OVER CLIFES, ANID SOMETIMES THEA 

AND SOME DURN (ey HE'S RIGHT! BESIDES, CARCASSES WERE USED FOR CAT AND DOG Foon 


MUSTANG LUREO FIVE VEY WE'VE GOT To SAVE 

OF MY MARES AWAY \ OUR GRASS FOR 
LAST NIGHT. SOME- ДЖА THE CATTLE! 
THING'S GOT TO "acm 


TODAY THE OLO MUSTANG /S NO MORE, THE FEW 
WILD HORSES THAT ROAM THE WEST TODAY 

ARE REALLY ANIMALS THAT HAVE BECOME WILD 
A SECOND TIME. THEY HA AROLY COMPARE WITH 
ገ OLD МЕБТЕКО. / - 





b 
| KILLER 


h 


[ 
VENOM ! 
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Only his bare head and right arm were free. 
The rest of his body was buried in the sand. Doc- 
tor Frank Stewart gritted his teeth in agony and 
closed his eyes against the merciless fire of the 
desert sun. 


“Somehow, some day, Dickson, the law will 
catch up with you. If you don’t hang for thé 
murder of Walter McGuire, it'll be for mine!” 


The man called Dickson had been sitting on a 
big rock near a clump of mesquite. Now, he gat 
slowly, leisurely to his feet and sneered down at 
the pain-contorted face of his victim. 

“Who's gonna tell “em, Doc? You! Ha! Go ahead, 
vell for the law right now. But better yell plenty 
loud. Nearest ranch is the Finch’s place, over fifty 
miles from here!” Dickson broke into peals of 
raucous laughter. “Yell, Doc, yell for help! Go 
ahead!" 


Doc Stewart did not yell. He couldn't. His throat 
was so parched from hot thirst that he couldn't 
speak above. a hoarse whisper. He hardly recog- 
nized his own voice. It was little more than a harsh 
rasp. 

“Why kill me this way, Dickson? Why not just 
put a bullet in my hedd?” 


Matt Dickson stroked his black beard. ‘Ain't 


ready yet. First I want that confession. That's 


why I left vou the use 0° one arm. So's, you.could 
write down how you killed Walt McGuire.” 


Doc Stewart's tortured brain pounded against 
the walls of his head, begging release from its hot 
prison, With a ‘superhuman effort he spoke through 
dry lips. 


“Td be a fool to sign. Why should I clear you of 
murdering McGuire when you're going to kill me 
anyway! No, Dickson, I won't sign. I'll roast first!” 

Dickson laughed again, the snarling laughter of 
a diabolical killer. “All right, Doc. Roast: awhile! 
It's only two o'clock in the afternoon, About six 
or seven hours ol sunlight vet, with the hottest part 
of the day still to come. Wait'll you pass out once 


or twice and wake up for another fryin’. Wait'll. 


vour eyes start to burn out o' their sockets—and 
vou want to sell vour soul to the devil for just a 


little sip of water. Oh, you'll sign all right, Doc! So 
l'll just set around comfortable 'til' you're ready." 

Dickson sat down agairi, reached for his canteen 
and took a long pull at the cool water. His cruel 
eyes mocked Stewart as he deliberately spilled a 
few drops on the sand in front of the suffering man. 

“Want a drink, Doc? Sign th’ confession and Ill 
let you have some water before I shoot you. Yah— 
nice, cool water—" 


But the condemned man was beyond hearing 
his tormentor. Something had exploded in his 
brain, blacking out suddenly the white-hot world 
around him. His head rolled forward on the sand. 
Mouth open, his feeble breath sucked hot par- 
ticles of sand down his throat. 


Minutes later, Doc Stewart awoke to agony 
that was worse than before. His lolling head and 
right arm, extending out of the pit, were horribly 
blistered by the sun’s burning fire. 

Dickson's cruel eyes were watching. “Ready to 
sign, Doc?" | 

"No! You'll die for your own killing!” 

Dickson yawned, wiped sweat fromshis forehead 
with the back of his hand, and glanced up at the 
sun. “Take your time, Doc. Plenty of sunlight yet. 
Soak it up!” 

Stewart's hand clutched sand in convulsive pain 
and helpless anger. A loose cactus spine jabbed its 
needle edge into his thumb, drawing blood. He 
clamped his jaw shut tight. The sand in his mouth 
grated between his tecth. It made a weird sound, 


‚ а sound— 


Like a rattlesnake's warning! 

Crazy thought! But Doc Stewart’s brain raced 
away with it until, mercifully, consciousness left 
him for a second time. 

When he awoke, the sun was lower in the 
heavens! He’d been out a long time. But it didn’t 
matter. Next time it would be for keeps. 

Matt Dickson took another pull of water from 
ihe canteen. Then he spat it out on the sand and 
got up suddenly and walked over to Doc Stewart. 
I'he killer bent low ard leered into Stewart's face. 

“Gotta hand it to vou, Doc. You're sure stub- 


born. But I can’t wait no more. Gorta amble along. 
It’s a long ride to town.’ 


Stewart tried to speak. The iid in his soul. 


choked off his voice. But Dickson saw ae ps 
move, forming the words, “Tl sign” 

“That’s better,” Dickson said, n سے‎ 
arid reaching in his shirt pocket for the paper 
which, when signed by Stewart, would clear him 
of the McGuire murder. “Figured you’d see it my 
way, sooner or later—huh, what's that—!” 

Tat-tat-tat, Thud. 


“Oww! My leg. Rattler's got me!" Clutching his 
leg, Dickson whirled about, gun drawn, looking 
for the snake that had bitten him. His eyes fell 


on the clump of mesquite. It was still moving. He 
fired all six rounds from his gun at the base of the: 


mesquite bush. Then he fell to the ground, gasp- 
ing, his face a mask of terror. 

“You've gotta save me, Doc! It’s fifty miles to 
help. l'll never make it. РИ die!” 


Stewart was incapable of speech; Weakly, his 
hand stretched out for Dickson's canteen of water. 
Dickson had dropped it in his excitement. Wooden 
fingers unscrewed the cap. Sweet, cool water 
. washed the grating sand from his throat, sent new 
* life coursing through his body. After a.minute or 

‘two he found his voice. 

“Now we're both going out, Dickson. You fer. 
You'll die of snake bite and I'll watch!" 

“No!” screamed Dickson. “I don’t want to die! 
Ull dig you out. There'll still be time to save me!” 
The killer dropped to his knees and frantically be- 
gan digging sand from around the body of the 
helpless doctor. Minutes later; panting and wild- 


eyed with fear, Dickson pulled Stewart from the 
hole. . 

“Now take care of me. You got medicine in your 
kit. Use it!” After a long time Stewart struggled 
to his feet. “And what if 1 don't?" 

Dickson's eyes were popping out af their sockets. 
He pointed his gun at Stewart. “Fix me up, ог Г 
drill yuh!” 

It was Stewart's turn to laugh. “Go ahead. Pull 


the trigger. What do you expect to kill with an 


empty gun?” 

"Whu—?" Then Dickson remembered he'd 
pumped his gun empty firing at the mesquite bush. 
— Angrily, he threw the gun to the ground. His man- 
ner changed abruptly from vicious killer to cring- 
ing coward. 

“Save me, Doc. I’m goin’ fast: Yuh. can’t let me 
die like this. Yuh took an oath—ooh!—th’ pain! 
из spreadin’. Hurry!” 

Calmly, Stewart leaned over and picked up the 
killers gun, loading it. from. the. cartridge. belt 


around Dickson's waist. When he had finished, he 


pointed the gun at his erstwhile captor and said, 


“On your horse, murdere£ I'm taking you in." - 


"Wait!" pleaded Dickson, writhing on the 


`. ground and kicking up sand." Fix me up ба, "Рос! 
` Then we'll до.” | | 


Stewart hesitated, Then ТА, bént over Dickson ۱ 


_and took the unsigned confession from his pocket. 


“Take your choice, Dickson. Which way do you 
want to die? Snake bite or Tope?" + 


“Gimme the paper! Ill sign it—only yuh gotta 


take care o' my leg!" Snatching the paper from 
Stewart’s hand, Dickson scrawled oùt his signature. 


hurriedly, then’ handed it back. 

Doc Stewart folded the confession heathy and 
put it in his own shirt pocket. “Okay, now get 
mounted. You're goin g to be the center óf attrac- 
tion at a necktie party.” : , 


' “But yuh haven't fixed my leg. РИ never make i اع‎ 


to town with a rattler’s poison in me! 


There was no sympathy i in Stewart’s answer. 
“You've had the killer’s venom in you for a long 
time. You're not going to die of snakebite, On 
your horse!” 


. Sullenly, Dickson obeyed, but his legs were weak 
ийй him as he swung himself into the saddle. 


He had always had a morbid fear of snakes. Rat- 
tlers especially. And now he could feel the poison 


spreading through his system. Eying the desert | 


ahead, he counted each moment as his 135. 


Miraculously, Dickson found himself still alive | 


as a weary Doc Stewart gave him into the sheriff's 


custody five hours later. The killer had resigned 


himself to stretching a rope for McGuire’s murder; | 


but there was a question he had to ask Doc Stewart: 
Just one question. ^ xg 


*How come I didn't die of the rattler’s poison? 
Am I really immune to the venom?" | 


"Ha! Ha!" Stewart laughed. “You егеп: t PA 


` ten by a rattler.” 


“What do yuh mean, | wasn’t bitten! I አረ. 
the rattle. I felt the fangs. I saw the marks they 
made, and the blood on my leg. And I saw the 


rattler slither into that clump of mesquite” 


“No, Dickson. There was no ‘snake. Your own | 


$ 
f 


cowardice tricked you. The ‘rattle’ was me hewa 


ing sand. The ‘bite’ was a couple of cactus spines 


Í picked up. And a handful of sand set the bush 


in motion.’ 
Dickson still couldn't believe it. "Then. I aint 
goin’ to die o' snake poison!" . 
Doc Stewart sighed. “Oh, you're going to die of - 
snake poison, all right. The poison that made you. 
a murderer-—your own filler venom!” © 


THEEND - ”. .... 


62٤ 
а 






THE GILA MONSTER 15 AN UGLY 
POISONOUS LIZARD COMMON TO 
THE AMERICAN DESERT.IT 
G@ONTRARY TO POPULAR 
BELIEF,-THE 
RATTLESNAKE 
DOES NOT ALWAYS WARN 
ITS VICTIMS BY RATTLING 
ITS TAIL BEFORE 
STRIKING. LARGEST OF 
THE SOUTHWESTERN 
SPECIES /5 THE 
D/AMOND-BACK WHICH 
MAY MEASURE UP TO 
FIVE FEET IN LENGTH . 
RATTLERS SHED THEIR 
SKIN SEVERAL TIMES A 
YEAR AND GROW A NEW 
RATTLE EACH TIME. 


ATTAINS A LENGTH OF TWO 
ANO A HALF FEET AND PREYS ON 
SMALL ANIMALS, WHICH IT KILLS 
WITH VENOMOUS FANGS, ITS 
BITE [= DANGEROUS BUT NOT 
FATAL TO HUMANS, 





FHE ARMADILLO IS A SMALL ANIMAL ABOUT AFOOT ‘JHE HORNED-TOAD,A SMALL SPOTTED 
LONG WITH AN ARMOR-LIKE SHELL. IT FEEDS ON ROOTS BROWN ANO GRAY CREATURE. BUENOS 
INSECTS, WORMS, REPTILES AND DEAD ANIMALS. DESPITE PERFECTLY WITH THE DESERT WASTELAND. 


ITS SHORT LEGS /Т /5 VERY FAST. THE ARMADILLO 1/5 A SERIES OF SPIKES AND SCALES ON ITS 
HARMLESS AND DOES NOT PUT UP A FIGHT WHEN HEAD AND SACK PREVENT SNAKES AND 
CAPTURED. /F PURSUED IT WiLL TRY TO ESCAPE Er OTHER CREATURES FROM SWALLOWING IT, 


GURROWING 9 THE GROUND. መሙ ——z /T LIVES ON ANTS AND INSECTS WHICH IT 
| m ER CAPTURES ON THE ENO ФЕ ITS LIGHTNING- 
SWIFT, STICKY TONGUE. 





` ` 
тъл 


— ЫЫ 


መጨ) С መጨ” 





HE PRAIRIE DOG, A MEMBER OF THE SQUIRREL FAMILY, ISA ` QFHE ROAD RUNNER /S A STRANGE 
AMILIAR SIGHT IN THE WEST, THESE CREATURES LIVE IN UNDER- BIRO THAT CAN FLAP ITS WINGS 


GROUND "TOWNS” WHICH THEY BURROW DEEP INTO THE EARTH CRAZILY BUT CANNOT FLY, IT SCOOTS 
RIDERS FEAR PRAIRIE DOG TOWNS BECAUSE A HORSE CAN ALONG THE GROUND AT A RAPIO 


BREAK A LEG STEPPING INTO ONE OF THE HOLES. PACE LOOKING FOR FOOD AND ISA 
— : | m - CHAMPION RATTLE-SMAKE KILLER. 
BY FEINTING, BOBBING AND WEAVING 
THE ROAD RUNNER TIRES THE SNAKE 
7O EXHAUSTION AND THEN DARTS IN 
FOR THE KILL WITH HAMMERING 
PEEKS AT THE SERPENT’S HEAD. 

















DEATH 15 NO STRANGER 
TO THE PARCHED DESERT 

SANDS! BUT WHEN A COWARDLY ۱ | 
MURDERER STRIKES — DUSTY р 
CARSON, THE PESERT RAT. AND 

HIS BURRO, MICKEY SET A-- | 


MICKEY, RECKON THERE'S 
SOMETHIN' WRONG AT 
THE WATER HOLE! 

THEM BUZZARDS AIN'T 
CIRCLIN' WITHOUT 
` EXPECTIN’ A MEAL ’ 






ТН” PRIFTIN’ KID, 
PUSTY’ THE 
SIPE - WINDER 














IT'S ART 


LANE, THE HE'S DEAD. MICKEY.’ АМ’. 












1 TY DRY- GULCHED — —— ہے‎ | SOMEWHERE IN THE DESERT, 
SHERIFF АТ ME TA GOIN!’ | | TAKE IT EASY, ART! YOU'VE : WE'LL FIND THE SIDE WINDER 
PARADISE FAST, DUSTY -- BEEN A GOOP FRIEND TO b. THAT SHOT PORE ART 
VALLEY.’ ART, | PROMISE ... ME! THE DRIFTIN' KID WON'T До IN . THE. BACK / 

| WHAT YUM'LL GIT ' GIT AWAY’ I ہے‎ 
HAPPENED 2 HIM... FOR PROMISE ' , -/ THANKS -- 
| ME, DUSTY ኤኤ. 4 рузту--1-- 


۱.., +م اط( ماخ 


81 سسے 





I DONE ALL I 
COULD FOR уишн NOW, ART. 
BUT I AIN'T RESTIN’ UNTIL I 
Е TURN THE DRIFTIN ‘ 
KID OVER TO THE 
MARSHAL / 





Жоғ HOURS, DUSTY AND MICKEY FOLLOW 

“THE KILLER'S TRAIL, UNTIL... 
STAND WHERE HUH 7 WHO'S 
THAT Z 


I CAN USE IT, ALL RIGHT” MUH: HOSS 
JUST CROPPED РАС. АМ’ THERE | 
WASNT A DROP OF WATER LEFT 
IN MUH CANTEEN. STAND? CLEAR, 
MISTER! TM GOIN’ TO TAKE | 





HE WON'T ОЕТ РАК! 


үй 
y ІШ 


| Ww 


۱ ھئ009 
и 1 ІШ | M ከ1111 ٧ 0‏ 
ААА 1‏ 


| ILL JEST FIGGER TO KEEP 
| FOLLERIN, AN’ SOONER OR 
LATER, IT'LL MEET | 
ОР WITH НІМ , 


THAT HOMBRE'S HOSS TRACKS 
SHOW HE'S RIDIN! TOO FAST! 


0 ٨۸د‎ 1 M И ۱ | 
ет 0 М | ነ) | 0 | 1 ^ 
BEA 20 Aye 








YUH MANGY OLD DESERT ISTER, I DON'T KNOW 


RAT. IVE BEEN WATCHIN’ 





IT'S A LONG WAY 
TO THE NEXT 
WATER HOLE, SON! 
BETTER DRINK 


٨ وا‎ 
0+00۳ 0+02۸ 
a 


WHO YUH ARE. BUT 

FROM THE LOOKS OF 
YUH, ITS MIGHTY LUCKY I 
STUMBLEP ACROSS YUH/ L | 
RECKON YUH CAN 
SOME WATER 


YUH COMIN’ ON FORE А 
HALF-=HOUR "ARE YUH 
FOLLERIN' ME 2 





THINGS ARE GOIN’ JUST THE WAY I 
HOPED.’ IT WON'T BE LONG AFORE 
1 МАКЕ MY PLAY/ 





WAAL, MISTER! I'D LIKE TO | 


ВЕ CN MUH WAY-*- SO IF 
YUM DON'T መመ 
MIND... МЕВЕЕ I DO. 


I RECKON TA 


HITCHIN” UF WITH YUH 
AFTER ALL, I GOT NO 


THAT AIN'T YOUR BUSINESS, 


MISTER.’ THERE'S LOTS OF 
PLACES IN THE DESERT A 
MAN CAN GO, 3 










AND NOT CARE / YUH MADE 
TO TALK . A STRIKE / 
ABOUT” THAT'S !ፐ/ 


HOSS / WHERE ARE 
YUH HEADIN’? WHAT'RE 
DOIN' IN THE 
DESERT 7 


я es شی‎ а 
۶ د وا‎ 
ና 


бого; 


m 










YUH 








SHUT UP. NOW, GET ON YOUR FEET, AN’ START MOVIN! 
WE'RE GOIN' TO YOUR STRIKE, SEEZ LOOKS LIKE 
YOU GOT ENOUGH GRUB AN’ 






WATER ОМ THAT BURRO TO 
TAKE CARE O'SOME COMPANY 



















CALOUD) 
COME BACK, 
CONSARN 
YUH ,/ 


(WHISPER ) 
со. 
MICKEY! 













` KICKIN' ME / 


THAT ORNERY 
CRITTER / IT'S 
RUNNIN’ OFF 


ОАК. OKAY... 
OKAY..: STOP 





n 
Шыр 


















WITH THE 
WATER / 





ЕЕ 1Z1H4df 
% ሚ | 


T KNOW ‘YOU 


DESERT RATS./YOURE 


LOADED WITH GOLD DUST.’ WELL, 
IM GETTIN’ MY 
| SHARE , SEE 7 





THERE'S SOME 

IN THE WATER BAG, 

ON MUH BURRO. 

| I'LL FILL THE 
CANTEEN / ہے‎ 
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DON'T BE A FOOL,’ YOU MIGHT HIT THE 
WATER BAG, AN’ IT'S TWENTY MILES ТО 
THE NEXT HOLE.’ THE BURRO'LL COME 
BACK! HE WAS JEST 
FRIGHTENED A BIT. 


А 


ሠ‏ وپ 
e‏ 








YUH KNOW, 
TVE BEEN 





SO YUH RECOGNIZE? 
ME, HUM F WAAL, OL? A DIRTY LOW- DOWN. 
WANTIN' TO | TIMER-- YOU JEST I KIN GO WITHOUT WATER BACK- SHOOTIN' KILLER | 
MEET UP SEALED YOUR DEATH IT WAS ME WHO SENT THE | HE WOULD.’ AN NOW,IM 
WITH YOU-- / WARRANTS ONCE WE BURRO OFF’ BUT YOU... JEST GOIN' TO SET HERE 
PRIFTIN’ REACH THE GOLD STRIKE, EVERYTHIN' WORKED OUT AN' WATCH YOU DIE / 

| IM ӨСІМ TO KILL THE WAY I PLANNED IT, ኮ 

T YOU/ , YUH ORNERY DRY-GULCHER/ | `| ` 





MEBBE--IF THE SUN DON'T 
GET YOU AFORE! YUH SEE, 





[iE HE WANTED TO TRAC 








THE DEPUTY YUH KILLED ` | 
| ረው ей AW | 
FRIEND. / YOU'RE 7 00 0 
| ሆሪ NO MAN'D | | | 
SEPARATED FROM 
WATER IN THE 


0 اس 
WAS MY | I‏ 
PURPOSELY GIT‏ 
PESERT.’‏ 


YEAH? WELL, I AIN'T 

GOIN ALONE!’ I'M e 

GOIN' TO KILL YUH, Л 
NOW.’ fa 
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| YOU'RE FINISHED, 
| HOMBRE / دو‎ 


WELL DELIVER HIM TO 
THE MARSHAL, MICKEY-- | 
AN' THEN, COME HERE TO PROSPECT FOR THE 
GOLD OUR FRIEND THOUGHT I ALREADY НАС! 





{ STUMPY BUNYAN! WAKE NOW, SUGAR. YOu AIN'T 
UP YOU LAZY CRITTER.’ THE TAKIN” ORDERS FROM NO 
PRESIDENT OF THE BANK , BANK PRESIDENT, ARE 


| WANTS TO SEE YOU 
š RIGHT AWAY,’ r 


YOU? 22224... 


YOU GET DOWN 


THE PRESIDENT SAYS OUR Y ZZZ... ۲ | — 
BANK I5 IN DANGER OF BEING 7 А THERE AND FOIL | THERE'S A GANG OF 
ATTACKED BY SAFE BLOWERS! J THEM SAFE BLOWERS АЕ | PERATING 
| му, SAFE ROBBERS OPERATIN 
ALL OUR MONEY'S IN THAT ۂ‎ OUTA STEALIN OUR IN THIS PART OF THE STATE 
E r DOLLARS! ን 
መረ D AS! | | SHERIFF.’ YOU'VE GOT 


{T'S WORE DUTY, 1 
| AS SHERIFF OF TO SAVE US. 
THIS HERE TOWN! 


TONIGHT WE CRACK THE‏ ہی se IT'S NOT QUITE THE r‏ دو 

oo ЖА LATEST MODEL SAFE, ) SEEMS MUPGEVILLE NATIONAL BANK ^ 

' |] SHERIFF, BUT... 4 COMFY IT AIN'T NO HARDER TO OPEN 
cR: መ” መም” ENOUGH... THAN А САМ О’ ВЕАМ$ / 





SANDPAPER... NAIL FILE AHS Е 
THERE GO THE TUMBLERS.’ 
¬ SHE'S OPEN. | 


THIS HAUL MIGHT RUN VF WE KIN 
| AS HIGH AS FORTY A\ RETIRE / 
DOLLARS, ,- С i 















/ REACH FER THE CEILIN’ 


LISTEN TO THE WAY THIS OLD CAN | 
LÀ. YO' VILE VARMINTS / - 


CREAK5./NOW TO GRAB THE MAZUMA 















THANKS MR, PRESIDENT,’ THET o A 2 
POW FUL LOT O' MONEY— AN' JEeT ይ 

РЕК CAPTURIN” THREE BANK f 
| es 4x ROBBERS. 


WE'RE MIGHTY FROUD OF OUR FIGHTIN’ 
SHERIFF, STUMP Y / AND HERE'^ THE REWARD 

FOR THE CAPTURE OF THEM EVIL-DOERS-- 
| | Aa SIX DOLLARS! 
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Quy in THE BLISTERING HEAT OP 
THE DESERT, A ORY- GULCHER'S 
BULLET FINDS ITS MARK, AND 
BOB HARDIE, THE HAWK, FALLS 
PROSTRATE ON THE BURNING 
SANDS. BUT THE HAWK'S 
FIGHTING HEART 15 STRONGER 
THAN THE BLAZING SUN, 
STRONGER THAN SAND, THIRST, 
AND DEATH ITSELF, AS HE PITS 
His COURAGE AND GUNS AGAINST 
A VICIOUS OUTLAW BAND IN... 


DRY RIVER 
RAMPAGE / 


SO I LEFT THE HAWK OUT THAR IN THE DESERT! ) 
HE'S BUZZARD BAIT BY NOW / WE DON'T HAVE TO Д 
WORRY ABOUT НІМ МО МОВЕ/; | 























THE OF. ዘ ጋ ውው TOR OE TAA FE WONT PROT YET. 4) THATS. WHAT 
mr irs V AS LONG AS VOU АМ!| | "ЕТ НМ 4 SHOSHONE! } YOU THINK, 


| TALK LIKE WE HAVE “ SPADE! THE 
УИ S OUR asr WAN یل و ا‎ | THAT TO TIME / \ HAWK'S COMIN‘ 
















THIS IS YOUR LAST WARNING! | | 
| EITHER YOU QUIT WRITIN! _/ WRITE THE TRUTH ን ETARE ፈድ ር те, Ее. | 
THOSE EDITORIALS AGIN’ ABOUT YOU, SPADE / | በመከ А 27 AMEN UNMINT 






| МЕ АМ! МУ BOYS, OR WE'LL |] AN’ IF THE TRUTH 
HURTS, IT'S BECAUSE | 


SHUT YUH UP FER GOOD/ 
YOU'RE A THIEVIN', 


ы ORY- GULCHIN’ 
COYOTE /_ 






OUT FOR YOU, AN’ 
YOUR GUN- SLINGERS! J 




























NO MATTER 
| WHAT YOU DO 
TO ME, SPADE, 
THE HAWK'LL 
GET YOU / 
HE'LL BRING 
LAW TO 
ORY RIVER! 


| WHO CARES 'BOUT 
| THE HAWK 
ALL RIGHT, BOYS! 
| SMASH UP THE 
PLACE / NOBODY 
GETS ROUGH WITH | 
SPADE HAMMER! 












2 I RECKON YOU 
GENTS KNOW MY DAUGHTER 
MARCIA ! YOU'D BETTER DO 
LIKE SHE SAYS, SPADE / 
SHE MEANS IT/ ሠ 


FOR NOW, AT ANY RATE’ SPADE 
HAS A MEAN BUNCH RIDIN’ WITH 
HIM! ESPECIALLY THE SHOSHONE 





SUDDENLY... ! 
DON'T MOVE, 


ANYBODY J‏ یئ 
3 
S 1‏ 
Wu S 7‏ 
г „А‏ 


| GET YOU, 





| IF ANYTHIN' HAPPENS 
TO THE HAWK — 
SPADE'LL SHOW 






YOU SIPEWINDERS! I FIRED THE FIRST 
BARREL OVER YOUR HEADS, BUT IF YOU | 
DON'T MAKE | 
TRACKS IN 
JUST TEN 
SECONDS, 
I'LL EMPTY ہے حا‎ 
THE OTHER J| № 
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BUT, BOSS! SHE'S 
| ONLY A DAME / 
/ ] YOU GOIN' TO &E 
BUFFALOED By A 





THIS SHOTGUN 15 GOIN' TO BE 
ON YOU UNTIL YOU RIDE OUT 
OF SIGHT, SPADE / AN' YOUR 
THREATS DON'T SCARE Us/ 
THE HAWK (tS COMIN! / 


ALL RIGHT / 
WE'RE GOIN! / 
BUT WE'LL 


WALT! you 
AN! YOUR 
DAUGHTER / 





I KNOW THE MARSHAL— 
—^ HE AIN'T CALLED ЛИЕ 
НАМА FOR NOTHIN’! HELL 
BE HERE / AND HE'LL 
HANDLE SPADE, ТОО/ 















Al SHORT WHILE LATER, IN SPADE'S 
GAMBLING HALL... 





FORGET IT, WILL 
YUH 2 WE'LL HANOLE 

| THERE, SPADE! “ SELBERT, AND HIS 

I'LL KILL "ЕМ DAUGHTER, TOO, WHEN 
BOTH / I'LL MAKE | THE RIGHT TIME COMES! 
ЕМ PAY.’ WHAT ВИТ ТМ WORRIED ABOUT 
| DO YOU SAY, THE HAWK.’ ONCE HE GETS 
SPADE 7 GIVE ME) HERE, WE'LL HAVE A REAL 








HERE ! 






LET ME GO BACK 













Жа» | 
E 


Е 
3 


> 
m m Ir. 
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E 


YEAH / BUT I'LL GET HIM! LISTEN, SPADE, HE'LL 
WHO'S GOIN! 
TO GET THE 

| HAWK ? THERE 
AIN'T А МАМ 
LIVIN' WHO CAN 
MATCH HIS DRAW! 


GIT HERE / I'LL BE THERE, WAITIN' IN A 


DESERT, AS THE HAWK, OUSTY AND TRAVEL-WEARY, 
PUSHES MIS TIRED HORSE TOWARD THE ANGEL WAFER“ 
HOLE... | ፦- 





















JUST A LITTLE | 
MORE, BOY.’ JUST A 
| LITTLÉ MORE./ MMM— | 
I CAN TASTE THAT 

WATER NOW! سے‎ 
IT'LL SURE 

BE WELCOME / 


| HE DON'T HAVE TO-GET 


HAVÉ TO PASS THE ANGEL WATER-HOLE TO 













MEANIN! SOMEBODY COULD 
BE WAITIN' FOR HIM IN THE 
DESERT, HE'D MAKE A 
GOOD MEAL FOR THE 

— BUZZARDSs / 





OKAY / FEED THOSE 
: BUZZARDS / 


j А 4 D 


اراس سيا ته 
OKAY, HAWK/ THIS IS IT^ COME $‏ 





A FEW FEET CLOSER, AND... 











НМ CLEAN THROUGH THE HEAD. | I'LL JEST BRING THIS 
ZCKON THE HAWK IS GOIN! | | HAT ALONG. IT'LL EE A 
T ጠመን ሥ GOOD SOUVENIR! I'M 
AGAIN, SPADE'LL m GOIN! TO BE A MIGHTY 
BE MIGHTY < ЖУК IMPORTANT MAN TO SPADE, 
ندب‎ + | FROM NOW ON! 





GOOD WORK! ON YOUR FEET, 
BOYS! WE'VE GOT A LITTLE 
UNFINISHED BUSINESS WITH 
THET NEWSPAPER | 


YEP / HE'S DEADER'N 
A DOOR NAIL By 


|SO SOOMZ WHAT ሪል 
HAPPENEDZ 7 


“IT'LL BEA 
PLEASURE! 





ATER ይያ DAD DAD! SPADE THE HAWK... | DON'T FEEL BAD! | HITCH. UP THE BUCKBOARD/ | 


AND:HIS.GANG ARE COMIN'/ | DEAD! MARCIA= Y | SOMEDAY... WE'LL ) wE'Lu НОЕ ОИТ IN’ THE 
‘THEY SAY. SHOSHONE KILLED / WE'RE LICKEOS* 42) BE BACK / DESERT-AT OLD SAM — 
THE HAWK IT'S ALL OVER I HATE TO RUN’. | Pn | WACGINTY'S PLACE Z WE'LL | 
TOWN! THEY'RE — BUT..THERE'S T Rh 1 1 HELP us. COME ON/ THERES; 





COMIN’ AFTER 27 7 


a M ሠ NO HOPE NOW’ 
y U, ሃ / АҢ | ነ \ 7 


NO TIME TO LOSE/ 



















THERE GOES THE EN 
TEN YEARS OF HARD WORK | 
‘GONE UP IN SMOKE / MARCIA 

WE'VE LOST! * d‏ ا 









| THERE'S NOWHERE FOR ۸ 
то со! THE DESERT'S ко нам" 


GIRL! GET HOLD OF SOME KEROSENE! Y: | 
WE'LL BURN THE PLACE DOWN /' ሥ 


| THEY GOT AWAY / 
| I TOLO YUH s. 
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۴ WOUNDED, DRAGGED BY HIS 
SOMEDAY, | МЕВВЕ ВОТ | HORSE UNTIL THE ANIMAL BREAKS 
ን ተ ae AWAY, THE HAWK RETURNS TO 
т БАСЫ: E DEAD PAINFUL CONSCIOUSNESS) SLOWLY 
Me CN cdi г, | HE CRAWLS ACROSS THE DESERT, , 


SPADE'S CALLIN? | THIRST BURNING HIS THROAT, 


THE DANCE / WAAL, 8 A 
COME ON, GALI | ONE FOR HIS СІРЕ... 


IT'S A LONG WAY 
А. TO MCGINTY'S/ 


MUST... MAKE... ANGEL 
...WATER ... HOLE... 
WATER... WATER! 


Там 





М] Бот HE CAN GO NOFARTHERIMELP- 

| LESS, HE LIES ON THE BURNING 
SANDS AS THE BUZZARDS SLOWLY 
C/RCLE ABOVE HIM... 








Nor FAR AWAY, SAM MCGINTY, AN OLD DESERT RAT, SCANS SOON... 
THE SKIES AND SEES 







| | JUMPIN! HORNTOADS! /7'S THE 
4 HE FLOCK OF BUZ ZAR... 0 |. МАЙК! І-І-НОРЕ І AIN'T TOO LATE J 


THEM BUZZARDS HAVE BEEN 
CIRCLIN’ FOR AN HOUR OVER 
THE SAME SPOT! MEBBE 
SOMEBODY'S IN TROUBLE / 
I BETTER TAKE A LOOK/ 















. YOU'RE LUCKY, 
| HAWK / JEST A BAD CREASE! 
| WHO ORY-GULCHED YUH = 


YUH CAME JUST IN TIME, SAM. I RECKON 
I CAN MAKE IT TO YOUR CABIN NOW! 
ہم‎ ; GIVE ME A HAND /! 












لو ہن 


THEN.. | WALT! WE RAN INTO 
MARCIA! WHAT'RE / TROUBLE WITH 
YOU DOIN‘ SPADE HAMMER— 

| : 2 ر‎ АМ NOW ; | 
THAT THE 0807 75 
THE HAWK! 


| TO SEE 


A MAN 
A HAT! ۔.‎ 








50 ІТ WAS THE SHOSHONE KID 
HUH = SAM, GIVE ^E MY 
GUN BELT/ AN' SADDLE 
UP YOUR BEST HORSE! 


` WHERE ARE 
YOU GOIN! 

























- سح — . — / = 

HOURS LATER— AT SPADE'S PLACE. .. HAWK WAS I'VE COME FOR MY MAT.) Z'LL MAKE 
|7 A TINSHORN COWARD / HE TURNED YELLOW ON ME! ORAW, SHOSHONE/ / SURE OF 
A. WOULDN'T EVEN GO FOR | м : YUH THIS | 


. ኣመላ TIME, HAWK / 






HIS GUN X ИП YOU'RE А АКТ 


b 
* ጫል 


| ፣ 
1] Ш 


I'LL PUT THE | HAWK! NOS YUH LILY-LIVERED | 
NEXT BULLET / SPADE HAMMER | ! |DRY-OGULCHER/ I. M 
BETWEEN YORE MADE МЕ ОО ІТ! | WOULDN'T, 

Eyes! REACH! | E | | - WASTE A 

ALL OF YUH! 7 ۹ | E B BULLET ON 


PISTOL WHIPPING'S FOR YSZ oN | H ||] | Now, IM COMIN! FOR 


| YOUR KIND! سم‎ GOREN ہصح ا‎ YOU, SPADE! 


„е ДЕ 
a Р 
- + 
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ша” y ARMED WEWWE WAS ME BS 


e A FEW SHORT WEEKS АСО ИЕЫ ۹ 


| How to Build 
A MIGHTY 
|| CHEST 





| When I énrolled I was 
а skinny, sick weak. 
ling, Де you can вее 
in my "Before" Prete I 
looked like a ahild,,, 
years younger than my | 
age. I was ashamed to | 
Lake a picture in batb- ` 
ing trunks as L de now,- 


NO! friend you 

don't have to be 
месте 1 had nothing h 9 + м SKINNY any more 
weeks after start ч i | Oe a P x 1 ር ut % N | ju st mail NOW 
body was the best in © ድ b Do "ұға | | 1 h е ሯ p Е z 


the neighborhood, How | 
I get respect and ade | 
miration from every 


fellow and girl I mest, | 






















How to Build 
MIGHTY 














How [0 Build F 
















| LAN coupon below 
| ዊ፻ይይኛ,. | 2519199. Soon 
_ a E b 0 YOU can add 
x ያ ы » | E | 2 | اپ‎ ۱ before Ж inches to your С Е ST 
x . inches to each ARM. 
ЕК i 5 


and the rest 
In proportion 
just as | did. 


тү Come on, PAL, NOW 

" E YOU cive we 

2 r 10 PLEASANT MINUTES A 

DAY IN YOUR HOME... AND I'LL GIVE‏ ا“ 
ROGER HIRSCH ES HK | YOU a NEW HE-MAN BODY‏ 

was ዐ 112 ዜ. 6 ዘ. ዘርለዘ[|ዘ6.80 ud For Your OLD SKELETON FRAME. سر‎ 9 

Look at him NOW— J Ыы \ George مو شس‎ ۹ 





anis scarecrow W x نف‎ 
=| ROGER. Let's |. 
| pass him by Г 



















GEORGE 
F. JOWETT 
"Champion af 
Champion: 
4 times Winner 
Perfect 
Man Contest 







A MOVIE-STAR HE-MAN 
from Head to Toe 


as YOU 
can be 
soon e 


YES! You'll see INCH upon INCH of MIGHTY MUSCLE added to 
€ YOUR ARMS. Your CHEST deepened. Your BACK AND 
SHOULDERS broadened. From head to heels, you'll gain SOLIDITY, 
SIZE, POWER, SPEED! You'll become an ALL- Around, ALL-American 
HE-MAN, A WINNER in everything you tackle—or my Training won't 
cost you one solitary cent. 


Develop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 
Gain Pounds, INCHES, FAST! 


‘Friend, I've traveled the world. Made a LIFETIME STUDY of every way 
known to develop your body. Then | devised the BEST by TEST, my 
"5.WAY PROGRESSIVE POWER" the only method that builds you 5-ways 
fast. You save YEARS, DOLLARS like movie star Tom Tyler did. Like 

champ Roger Hirsch did. Like MANY THOUSANDS like you did. SO Mail 


"тал. 
entm 
V. 
ма 
80 










М0!! don't care how sklinj or flabby you are; if you're 
| a teen-ager, in your 20's or 30's or over; if you're 
short or tall, or what work you do. All | want is JUST 
10 EXCITING MINUTES in your home to MAKE YOU OVER 
by the SAME METHOD | turned myself from a wreck 
to a Champion of Champions. 





йан 
и ани ис) 


— d 4 Dept.7 D28 


JOWETT IMSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL TRAINIMG 
130 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 1, M. Y, 


Dear George. Please mail to me FREE. Jowett's Photo Book of 
Strong Men and a Muscle Meter, plus al! 5 HE-MAN Building 
Coursa ] Ман to Build а Mighty Chest 2 How to Build a 
t Arm. ኋፉ። [0 Build a Mighty Grip. 4. How to Build 
ighty E How to Build ተች Legs—Mow all in One 
volume | "How to nt a Mighty HE | 
FOR POSTAGE AND HANDLING ino C.O D.'s) 









Jewett Lerh 848 [ 
реже нъ! an 

гіа Че 
building 
ይ]| መ 
HE MER 

Belles‏ پا 





MCLOSED FIND 10c 


NAME 


coupon NOW! M, 5 





AGE 








MAIL COUPON IN TIME FOR FREE OFFER! 1 مر 6څ!آ#)01-‎ 1116 ТАТЕ 


=. = -- پا اسم سي بس ټل‎ ጩጨ шала шала сала s= sus w =< sss палын aO жыны جح‎ - 





ያያ Se У 
اا و‎ 



























и ርን 
Ф НЕЗ OVER ገኑ TALL! 5 

ë MOVES НІЎ MOUTH, 

v AFMS AND LEGS! E. 

REAL COWBOY OUTFIT | 

Hay kids — here's your : 
chance fo became ወ 
master ventrilaquist -- in 
а ау! Imagine — you 
can maka HAPPY Ма 
COWBOY actually hea le fl 
(in your own voice, of 
court.) Pull the string 
im tha back af his head 
—wüahth hia lips mave— 
hear your own words 


coming right cut of = | m - ፔላፄ ! 
НАРРТ'5 mouth! See how = | | ال اسر‎ Imagine! 
real ha Iooks-rigged vp E am ree m T ایت‎ 


in a cowboy bal, wosha- 
bla plaid hirt ond wer- 
ern ports. ..Show off 
your skill of porties: —o! 
ዘርፍ! l SEND HO MO- 
NEY. (C.Q.D. үсу рау 
pail aga. Real wih order, weê pîy posoge li 


AMAZING ° EXCITING • IT' 5 TELEVUE! 
SUPER DELUXE 


Uf de AA 
۳۲9۳6091 


ALL 








ә А REAL FROJECTOR I 
Bright Red Plastic! 
ni 






| Ру 2 

шт im = 
EXTRA FILM ያ 
- 1 
9 own spe 


SHOW WHITE ыт 887 chid com thew گا‎ marl eacilinp meriti И Ме УИ, 
—- E thin теран TELEVUE Projector, complete with colerty! 
JINGLE BELLS [ከ3|፡፥ 886 ኔር፡168. 1ከ፪ Бірі ғы рінің projector (1 tate and 
THERE LITTLE ۱٣و‎ ሺ паре и perse — aetbong Ta pet nd ad ander. ТЫМ ad TM 
JACE àb ли fee of watching pear ይጸ. ceme ቪሸጀ мы ыт serten! 
KIP YVAN WILE | Пн Saper миы Majitie т mes big ани partes tw 
TOM THUE | мент вы ismi. Тїш Мт аы giris mili be Пиш with 


POUINIOM CRUSOE [| n, bg Mare Dui, bad тишү тиш: ia и menu! dH 
| кене Аз JACK J ከ greatest treat of ме м! SEND MO MONEY. 
wince Wie | Бей ті йг її те ш мї ot COO. pin postage. 


eua o, ۷ ۵ 
SEMO HANDLING CHARGES. REMIT WITH 
WO MONEY ORDER WE PAY POSTAGE. 





10-4 











FAEE NAIR WAVE AIT F. 


theDol whose HAIR 
YOU CAN WAVE! 


В. 


SE ГИ 
Wi Ц m J ШІ! 
A wonderful: new doll in 
washable rubber Wonderskin 
whose hair is so lifelike it can 
be waved in any style and 
rewaved just like your own, A 
perfect playmate for the 
‘Junior Mother” of the 
house. Complete with real 
ША Hair-wave kit which consists 
EE of... plastic curlers... rub- 
p ber waving bands . . . wav- 
~ ing end papers... plastic 
comb ... and bottle of hair 
wave lotion. Ginger is 11 
inches tall. Her soft cuddly 
body which can be bathed 
will give the “Junior Miss” 
an almost real baby sister to 
play with. 








| ሎላ в L “Outfit inet ind 
NOW YOU CAN OWN A REAL p 


STAMP COLLECTORS OUTFIT ' Mcr IM 
with over 500 DIFFERENT je Pewerel Mogaifer 
STAM ps! š ነዛ 818 የጥፀፍ፡ Сре Ре Рече 


© 1000 Hinges 
اگ‎ ይክ“ ዕብ ce 


d мајора Сайысты 1 
Tipe 






E Тәу! бота А 
Trede with Friends) 


Enjoy tha lagcinating hobby e! kings ond presidents! Thrawgh 
the world of shomps, pow vis! far away places, learn geogra- 
phy end irange cutters, become o witness to history im the 
making! Tha Maw GEOGRAPHIC STAMP COLLECTORS OUTFIT 
contains ӛте: 200 beaulifully colored tampa thewing famous 
places ond people. It has everything you need fo start collect: 
Ing right away! 

SEND МО МОНЕТ: без! wiih order, we poy postage. C.0O.0, plus 
postage. IF ۱۹۴۲ 14180٤5, 4 WITHIN 5 DATI FOER FULL REFUND. 





NOVELTY MART, Dept. ZD-4 
59 East 8th Street, New York 3, N. Y. 

Gentlemen: ووه‎ send me the following: 

Enclesed find: | | Check er M.O. [] C.O.D. plis postage. 


L']HAPPY THE COWBOY 52,98 | | [1 Stamp Ourfit........32.98 
Ginger на DAOG 4 ОТ. V. Projector..... $2.98 


(3 Films $1.00) 


Namê 








۸8۲8۸88 C İy 5!о0!е 





